The Tragedy 

Come fliall we goe along ? 

Enter Sir Richard Ratliff ef with the Lord Ritters 
Gray and V aughan^rifoners 
Rat.C ome bring forth thcprifoners. 

Ritt. Sir Richard R athjfe , let me tell thee this j 
To day thou Chalt behold a fubiedfc die. 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray . God kcepethe Frince from all the packe of you : 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers» 

Rift. O PomfertyPomfret. O thou bloody prifon, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thy difmall foule. 

We giue thee vp our guiltlclle blood to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margrets curie isialnevpon our heads, 
For Handing by, when Richard flabd herfonne. 

Rift, Then curft fhe Hafiings, then cur If fhe Buckingham], 
Thencurilfhe Richard. O rememberGod, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 
ivnd for my filler and her princely l'onne : 

Be fatisfied deare God withourtruebloods* * 

Which as thou knovveft vniuftly mull befpilt. 

A<#.Come,come,difpatch,the limit of your liues is out, 
Riu. Come Gray, come V nugham, let vs all unbrace- 
And take our leaues vntill we meetein heauen. Exeunt) 
Enter the Lords to counfell. 

Haft My Lords at once , the caufe why we are met, 

Is to determine of the Coronation- 
In Gods Name fay when is this royall day ? 

Buc.Aie all things fitting for that royall time’? 

T)ar. It is, and yet in nomination • 

Bijh. To morrow then, I gelfe a happy time* 

Buc. Who knowesthe Lord Protekhrsvcmd herein? . 
Who is moll inward with the noble D <e ? ( his mind. 

Bijh. Why you my L.me thinksyou fliould fooneft know 
Buc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours : nor I no more of his, then you of mine, 


^/Richard the Third . 

Lord Hafiings, yon and he . arS fleerem loue« yp 
Haft. I thanke his grace, I know he loues me well t 
But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him , nor.he deliuered 
His graces pleafure airy way therein : 

But you my Lord may name the time, 

And iathe Dukes behalfe He giue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. 

Bijh . Now in good time heere comes the Duke himfelfc* 
Enter (J beefier. 

Glo. My no6le Lord, and coufens all good morrow, j 
I hauebeene longafleepe , but now I hope 
My ablence doth neglett no great defignes, 

Whjch by my prefence might hauebeene concluded. 

T'uc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L. Hatting* had now pronounft your part t 
I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. Then my L. Hattings , no man might be bolder. 
His Lordfhip knowes me well 4 and loues me well* 

Hafi ♦ I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of Bilie* 

Bijh. My Lord. 

Glo. When I was laflin Holborne, 

Ifaw good ftrayvberies in you Garden there, 

I doe befeech you fcnd.iorfome of them. 

Bijh. I goe my Lord. 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham, a word with yon ; 

Cate shy hath founded Hafiings in ourbufineffe. 

And finds the tefly Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giue con fen t, 

His maillers fonne as worfhipfull he termes it. 

Shall loofe the royalty of England s Throane. 
■^■•Withdraw yon hence my A.Ile follow you .Ex.Gh. 
Bar. We haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph. 

* 0 morrow in mine opinion is too (bone s 
For I my felfe am notfo well prouided. 

As elfe I would be , were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bifhop of Elie. fbcrrfos. 

Bijh . Where is my L.Pmellor, Ihaue fent for thefe flraw, 

. ' ’ G Hafi . 
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